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fit for heroes." He declines responsibility, but it seems to have
been a child of his administration. And it may be remarked at
the same time that no greater harm was done to the world than
when President Wilson enunciated that the world was being
" made safe for democracy.'5 Ten years later, with democracy
run riot, the world has been made safe, or unsafe, according to
the attitude to these things, by the total suppression of democracy
and by the rise of dictatorships in Russia, Italy, Spain, Poland,
Brazil, Turkey, and almost so in Germany, Austria, and in
Hungary. Incidentally those politically minded may note that
these dictatorships are largely preserved and controlled by
ex-service men*

But Lloyd George, perhaps designedly, deprived the fighting
men of the initiative which four years of war had inculcated in
them. " They had done their bit ! " It is seldom in any meeting
of ex-service men, or by chance if in sympathetic mood one may
stop and converse with some poor devil sporting his medals on
the pavement's edge and begging, that one docs not hear that
they or he " has done his bit.'3 And ex-service men expected,
and the politicians of the Armistice urged them to expect, that
they would be spoon-fed for the rest of their lives and could live
on charity.

To my mind it is a monstrous thing that the flower of a
generation who survived and came from the crucible refined
should have had their citizen senses dulled by the dope of having
" done their bit." I myself was subject to such propaganda.
And wherever I might go, I would meet men who but a year
earlier had been commanding Battalions and Companies of
Infantry, Batteries of Artillery, or Field Service Companies of
Engineers, and with the exception of those who had had employ-
ment preserved for them during the war years, or whose fathers
were rich enough to purchase them partnerships or to take them
into their own businesses, these men were soured, sullen, hope*
lessly defeated by the peace. Thousands of them have scratched
along somehow ever since, as half-commission touts on the Stock
Exchange, as salesmen on commission alone for household
appliances, or have gone bankrupt in the process of trying to run
poultry farms and small-holdings.

The politicians made them useless by a propaganda of false
promises.

I answered innumerable advertisements, sent out quires of
printed testimonials. In two cases I was fortunate enough to be